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bout Plays
and Players

By BIDE DUDLEY |

—t

OME day that oy Bob Divis Is
golng to writs a play that will
maks ‘em wit up aud taks no-

tes. We base this prediction on the
gact tha! he refuser to quit sheoting
At the maric. Bo fur hls atremptn at
play writing haven't besn abls %
Bold an audlonce, but that was maln-
by the fault of the theatre managers.
They neover Jock thelr patrons in, you
mow, Dut Just you walt, folkal Bob
fa stil] at it, The latest stage orime
W which he Is Involved Is a playlet
alled “"EMclency,” ln the writing of
which be had Perley Poore Bhashan
a8 collaborator, dempite that name. It
# 10 be produced In London by Lym
Harding. Mr, Hardlng, nos 1o New
York, salls in the uear future, which
fact urges us to predict that “"Em-
glancy” s bound (o0 get over—ibs
POOAD, ADYWAY.

A BIG BENEFIT.

Gov. Whitman, Charles ¥. Hughes,
Mayor Mitchel and Marcus M, Marks
il be the prineipal mpeakers at a big
beanefit entertalnment to ba held to.
night by the high school choral or-
ganieationa of Greater New York at
the City Coliege Stadlum. The pro-
eeeds will go to the Woman's Bervice
and Awmerican Ited Croms,  Vietor
Herbert, Amato, Albert Spalding and
Allca Veriot will help snterialn,

BY WAY OF DIVERSION,
Siatar Mary thinks she's fat; she's
Wying to reduce. For candy, migur,
milk und such ahe has no further use,
@he only welghs one forty-iwe, but
that’'s too much, says sha. Hhe thinks
her normal welght should be about
one twanty-threa When Hister Mary's
dist alipn she never blumos hersell.
Bhe'll aco some lempting cakes ar-
myed upon the pantry ahell. Bhe'll
‘oAt i cike and right away the cook’'s
the gullty vne. "She shouldn't make
them,” Mary says. “She'd have me
welgh u ton” 1f Willle drops & lolly-
p ahe'll eat It sure as fale and
mmn him, saying it's his plan to
make her galn some welght. She'll
down town and eat tee croam and
ahe'll tell the man ha had no
business tempting her and “put him
on the pan'” We haven't had dessart
at home for weeks because of her,
She'd eat & lot and blame us all. Oh,
things aren’t as they were, We're
aplnl Mary drops her plan of trylng
get thin, At home the joy's all go-

jog out with nothing coming (n.

HANDICAPPED.
rr Mark A. Luescher has & negro
named Badis in her smploy. Re.
osntly Mre. Luescher and the mald
&l:ndu a revival meoting, and when
exhorter naked those who wantied
e suved o sand up, Sadie arose,
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gu. Luescher, Lldoking her over.
emotional, pulled her back Into her
meat., The revivallst came down the
alsle and stopped near them,

“Don't yYou want Lo go to heaven 7™
bo asked of Hadie,

“Yun sah, Ah does”™ replisd the
mald, "but 4is heah lady won't Jet
me."

MoINTYRE FARMING,

Frunk (Plumpie) MeIntyre, the wide
comedian, In out near Ann Arbor,
Mich., planting war potatoes. He
postalcards us to the effect that he
will soon be prepared to exchange a
k of spudas for an aulomoblle or a
use and lot, Centrunl Park distriot
ferred,. His polato patch Is near n

o, \\flmu the plants nead water he
dives in'and the aplash does the rest,

ANOTHER DRAMA HOUBE.
Broadway hears the thealre to be
bullt on Wroadway between l“'or‘tr
ninth rad Fiftleth Streets will not be
a pleture house, nfter all. The report
pays a prominent producer of legitl-
mate drama has taken over the propo-

smition. Our guesa ia A. H. Woods,

A WARNING, PERHAPS,

*Yoa," snid Paul Gullok, s hie stood
at the Hroadway entrunce of the

Mecca Bullding yesterdny, “my musl-
el wlook company wlill clear five

thousand dol"-—

At that point o window washer six
stories up dropped an Ilmploment that
Jast missed Mr Gullck's head,

"Ahemn,” he went on, aftep recover-
iog from Lis scare, “'my company will
alsar $o00 this week”

GOS8sIP,
Btuart Hage Is to be in & wmusical
plece next soaaon.
Bud
Puhor Filtna Corporation and s now

Fisher Lns formed the Bud|

Abvice T8 A" Dinny Y
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Yezza! we Ay WY DAWGONY OLE Dodt FolLeR  Hid e . = %A~
T WORST Do or” GooFud o ONE OF TH' Bedr ADVICE ME EYE- WHY HE SAYS ‘O'NUTHIN BUT "THAY X MUSTY )|
N T WORLD — LU DoctRd N THG neck ¢ ( GoBH DID'NY BeROUS ~Je A LIL KEEP ME EVYE "
WS NEXT ! O WooDS ~You Je6 TO A® T YRY o~ GATHERIN' ON TH' BACK
S HE TBLLS YuM AN' You'lL BUYT 1T CANY OF ME Nelw ~See?
BE OK. ! T, FOLLER WS Be ™D !
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West Fortieth Strest and have opensd
A weenario faclory.

Minerva Coverdale, who 1s in a De
Courville Company in London, s}
“doing her b1t by dancing and sing-
Ing for wounded soldiers, Hhw'll ve.
turn to Americn tils sutomer.

A DANGEROUS TITLE,

1. Wolfe Gilbert und Carey Morgan
wrote a song called “SHome Day Bome-
body's Gonona CGet You™ tha other
night. That sauiun night each was
captured by the police for aulo spesd.
Ingg,

A THOUGHT FOR TO-DAY.
Bure Walte wan crasy. lls wrols|
postry, didn't ha?

FOOLISHMENT,

Whan | waa saily gln yeass ald

1 el prolnaiiy, 'm Wwid;

T ides wusy s 1allag wild
Huwever, | wes gns Brighit ofilid,

FROM THE CHESTNUT TREE. |
Hank Cashler—Madam, your aooount |

Buadling his “Mutt and Jeff" pi u.u-c-nl g overdrawn 340,

Bimmelf,
Juhu B Clymer and Harry O, Hoyt
have lenscd an entire bullding In

Fulr Patron—Oh, I'm so sorry! 171
Just give you my check for the|
minount.

GGood Stories

WAGER SPOILED.

19 ALYAYA Are you Buls's, the
itohery™

Y o
Wi thin In Mrs, Browi'a reals

wan o Wil you please sehd me &

large, thick steak by 12 o'clock?™

-y, you hel your sweel life I
willl®

“Ida s o know, sir, to whom you are
speank ng ™

Eure 1 do You're Jenny, Mra
Brown's cook”

“You Gre nstaken Young man,
Tou are siwaking with M, Brown
herasif ™

“In that »a  Then In that cane,
mnda 1 the bet off'—Tit-
Bita,

ey -
COOD FOR HIS AGE
“ BT kadl e o el you, Jack,
l e ' Bt 1" Black
o i Ly ot t rrami
that 1hen i lie got in
trouhls i " anil

v T, Ly iriflin' varmint!

grumbivd Tnck Gap, o prominesot rosl

e
4 1ha Flaag g waaghi D lemesa Bk
ImB ul ot fp 1-,4‘.“r-l£'|-f?.w--. LB
1 W, 150 ot Tel. Momingsile U0,

dent of tha Rumpus Ridgs nelghbor

hood, in Arkansas. “He ain't warth
Lha pawder 'rur‘u d take o blow hin
te the devill It he'n been stealin’
anything, 1'1 fradl the alde off*n him, |
eanfound' |
|  “lie got into s fAight and shot fopr
| men!

“Shat four men, hey? Well, 1 allus
| emld that boy would do us proud same
duy! Four of "em-—and, pay, Biack,
he was only sdxiven yoars old last
Jannerwert Kansas (*ly Ntar

_—

DUBIOUS ENCOUMAGEMENT.
| MILLIONAIHE rallroad
A and o uunitions osontrector
| fald 10 & reporter In lils New
York «fMce
YSaundal, ove

mos

i when proved falee,
Aoen hinumunne har Miay who are
Ruillgneil get sl ooy o whan voi
il them Ve 1 t files 1 v
this tiows, wl [} Wohromad y
Melake proand 1t abin they have suf
fury

Yo mfaort i w! as bad n
vaE remark 8 nintual friend

M, htw 1 adore thatl girl,” a ohiag
sald ‘o this fellow, “Hut she's »
Lslutiful, s Tascin iting | know 10

never succend Ih winnin® her love.'

j “"'Hot!' safd the mwutual triend

Lots of othier mon have nucuended. |
Why wshouldn't vou™ Waslington
Blas

. SHOWING A MAN CONQUERING | IIMSELF!

SE _ByVic ' The Office Force |

e

oM, I'M SELLING
“LIBERTY LOAN BONDS -
How MANY Wikl

YOU “TAKE 7 !

O sut‘nus -
'‘MmGoiN To
HANG ON TO MY

— e
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iy SEE by the papera,” sald Popple, “Hobbie! How can you do sugh &
the Shipping Clerk, “that|!PINE?” came from the Private Heo-
: Dumbell, the Australian Mints. |G % "l Bive wiways been & grea:

admirer of Mr, Popplo®

ter who was cannad by this country, "I thought HSpooner was your fair-

has been appointed to the House of | halred boy'

Lords.' - Lnts --.,";u)' .I'.Itlv- !mnn!" ctnrn.x]fm.'l.
o , Spouoner, oure golng Log far, i -
‘Waa his name Dumbell?™ asked |y avoid mixing my nmlne with ::u-

Miss Primm, Private Becretary to the | of any lady, ['m uingle und lntand to

Bosa. 'ro.:nun I'h'-"'

b = Miss Primm was furlous, Bhe ad-

Bd;;?iw.‘h‘ it was Indian Club,” sald dressnd Spooner, “I'll  have on

#, the OMos Doy. know," she sald, "that I wouldn't
“Gos whis, Kidl" said Miss Tillle, | marry {o0 1F you were the last mas
the Blonde Stenographer, “Can't you |°F, Serth”

“Now, Miss Primm,” began Bpooner
curb that seuss of bhumor of vours? |+ ’ 5 -
¢ ! you have placed the wrong construc-
"l:ho man's name was Dumhba and "
he's an Austrian, not an Ausirollan.

“0;‘1 on my statement. We as, "=
r. Bnooks, the Bosa, oame & 1
When he was here be was the goat

for others higher up*

;E“;M' Nrnrlrlnn the frown eod Miasn
rimm’s fuon ho aaked; “\Wha g
"1 guess that'n why they gave him ‘ i
the can,” suggested Bohble.

“"Lovers' quirrel,” sald Bobble.
“Which two are tha i« sers?™
"You make ms siok,” sald Miss
Primm,

“Peek out your door and pee which
| two Jump on my neck whan "
"Want me to go down to the river |out of might.” sald tha by, ™~
and got you n dock?” “Well,” sald the Poss, laugbing.
love comes to the old as well as
sald Popple. I sea where a freighter [ the young and they all battle™ \’
guve battln to & I! boat yestsrday.” With that hs enterad his private ]

"SWhat was In 117" aaked the Loy ofMee After o moment of sllence

' [ La-pE-DA- | ? L
(, L DUM-i

"Oh, let's forgutl the funny part,”

"In what?" Hobhle paked: "Did ha say Dottld® or

|
|
' “*Tba Lottla* Hattet'? )
chana  yoursalf™

Pritnm

*1 don't get you." .
| Pn't you say a frelghiter gave a | wnaf
bottle to 4 U7 boat?"

"Mayle," sald Mias Tillle, before

Popple could reply, “the (freighter
| thought the bottla would atop ‘er.’”
1 "1 think the cunversation ia golng
from bad to worse,' wald Spacper,
tha Bookkeeper, "1 notlced In the
|'p||psr to-day that a amall Loy wus
larrnumi for throwing rycks at a
sicoping haby He ought to be
apanked.”

“Maybe he was just rogking the
cradie,” came from Boblle,

*1 don't think that is a subject we
rhould jeat about,” soapped Mins
Primm.

"I gueas you'rs Jest about right.”
sald Popple, beaming,

Vo [ {4}
w1 Miss

HELLO aos-—;-
SAY LISTEN=-\VE
CHANGED MY MIND !
L TAKE SOME OF
TRAT “LIBERTY LoaN"!

Clothes washed with

NORUB

r T8
"Oh, gollyl™ sald Bohble. '""There \ “\N ‘S
goes Poppla's sense of humor' ste TLT T
Miss I'rimm turned and fueod Rob. " LY e, i[:’Rr ;?ﬂ
bie. “Bay '‘Mister.!" she commanded k)
“TWhat is it, Maduwa? the boy re-
plled, .
“I'm not addreasing you as ‘Mister' |
I'm toiling you to eall Mr, Foppla by | :
the nama he desarves."
“Ohb, I wouldn't dare.” » :
I:Wh“di't mean?' demandesd Pop-
P

"Why, I thought Miss Primm eald
cue Dighl WO e ~ s & souse.”




